9 ° ' The HiSlorie of 

F*lf. Do fo,for it is worth theliftningto,thefe nine in Rn, 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

Prm, So? two more already. 

Falf. Their points being broken, 

Poines. Downe fell his bofe. 

pal. Began to giue me ground,but I followed meclofe,cani. 
in foot 8c hand,& with a thought,feuen of the elcuen I P81( j 6 
Prin.Q m'onftrouslelcuen bukrommen grown out oftw ’j 
Pal. But as the diucll wold haue it, three mil-begottc knaues 
in ^W.<//greeen,came at my backe and let driue at me fori! 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldli not fee thy hand. * 
Trin. T hefe lyes are like the father that begets the' eroffe 
as a moutain,opc palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-patedfoole,thou horfon obfeenegreafie tallowcatch 
Pal, What?artthou mad? art thou mad? is not the truth the 
truth ? 

Prin, Why how couldft thou know thefc men in Ktnid 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldli not lee thy hand 5 
come tell vs your reafon, Whatfaift thou to this/ 

Pews. Come your reafon lacke,your reafon. 

Fal. What,vpon compulliov.? Zounds, and I were at the 
Urappado,or al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon oncompulfion ? if reafons 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prin, Ue be no longer guiltieofthis fin, This fanguine go- 
ward,this bed-preiler ,this horfe-back-brcaker, this huge hill 
offleih. fe 

Pal, Zbloud you ftaruling,you elfskin,youdried neats tong, 
bu.s-p[zzell,you flock-fi(h : O for breath tovtterwhatislike 
thee?you taylersyard,you (heath, you boiveafe,you vile flan* 
dmgtucke. 

prtn. Wei; .breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
halt tired thy felfein bafecoparilbns,hear mefpeak but thus, 
Poyn. Mark e,Iacke. 

Vnn, We two,faw you foure, fet onfoure& bound them,& 
were mailers of their welth - marke now how a plaine tale fhal 
putyou Qownc : then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 
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Jfenry the Fourth. 

wotd, outfac’d you from your prize, Sc haue it, yea, Sc can fimv 
it yoa here in the holife : and Palpi fe, you carried your guts a- 
;vay as nimbly, with as quiekdexterity, 8c roared formercy,and 
fiill run and roare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfe, Whata ilaueart thou 
to hack thy fword as thou haft done, & then fay it was in fight ? 
what tricke ? what deuice ? what darting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant ftiame ? 
potn. Come lets hcare Iacfy, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that madeyee. 
Why hcare you mymaifters, was it formee, tokilltheHeire 
apparant ? fhould 1 turne vpon the true Prince ?VVl?y, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules : but beware inftind,the Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftin^l is a great matter. I 
was a Cowardj^n inftinft, I fiiall thinke the better ol my felfe, 
and thee,derf g my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince ; but, by the Lerd Lads, I am glad you hauethe money. 
Hofteffc clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Bopes, Hearts of gold , all the titles of good 
fellowlhip come to you. What, fhallwe be merry ? fliall wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument fliall bce,thy running away. 

. Pah A, no more of that Hal, 8c thou loueft me. Enter Hofife. 
Hof, O Iefu, my Lord the Prmce 1 

Pm. How now my Lady the Hep fe, what fai ft thou to me ? 
H f. Marry, my L, there is a N oble man ofthe court, ardoore 
would fpeake with you : he fay es he comes from your father. 

Pnn, Giue him as much as will make fa, .) a Roy all man , and. 
lend him backe againe to my mother. 

Pal. What manner of man is he? 

Hof. An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitie out of his Bed at midnight? Shall 1 
giue him his a, fiver? 

Prin. Pretheedoe/rfrt^. 

Fal. Fayth,and ilefend him packing. 

Pm. Now firs: birlady you fought laire, fo did yon Peto.fo 
did you SW«/; you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon in'ftimft, 
you will not touch the true Piincc, no fie. 

2?»fj%Faitiij 1 tan when I faw others runne. 

E 'Prince. 



